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THE CATHOLIC LAYMAN. 



| December 15, 1855. 



testant Bible. It is not what it professes to be. The 
learned Romanists by whom it was prepared and pub- 
lished, and all their other learned divines who have been 
revising and correcting it from time to time during two 
centuries and a-half, have laboured to little purpose. It 
is an antidote against Protestantism, as far as they could 
make it serve such a purpose. Why, then, do not Protes- 
tants collect the Douay and Rhemisb translations and burn 
them ? Some Protestants have not shown themselves very 
moderate or temperate in their mode of carrying on the 
controversy — I regret to be obliged to confess it ; and I 
trust the Catholic Layman is doing something effectual 
towards bringing all parties to treat such serious matters 
with more of the meekness of wisdom. But did ever 
any one hear of the wildest Protestant — gathering Roman 
Catholic Bibles together and making a bonfire of them ? I 
confess, for my own part, with more than five and twenty 
years' experience of the controversy, 1 have never heard 
of a Protestant burning a siDgle copy. Why is this? 

2. Every one has heard of Protestants taking trouble 
and going to expense in order to supply their Roman Ca- 
tholic fellow Christians gratuitously with copies of the 
version sanctioned by their priests. It is notorious that 
Protestants would infinitely rather see them read the Ro- 
man Catholic Bible than none at all, well knowing, all the 
time, that this translation was made with an avowedly hos- 
tile intention towards the Protestant faith. My second 
question, therefore, is this — Why do Protestants encourage 
Roman Catholics to read the Roman Catholic Bible, and 
help to supply them with it? Is it that they know that 
even this hostile version is, on the whole, so favourable to 
the spread of what they believe to be the truth, and so 
likely to open men's eyes to what they believe to be the 
errors of Rome, that they are only too thankful to induce 
Roman Catholics to read it ? If this be not their reason I 
should like to know what is. If it be, I hope your Roman 
Catholic readers will consider the consequence. 

3. When St. Paul was in prison in Rome, he wrote to 
the Christians at Philippi an epistle, in the first chapter 
of which he mentions that some persons in Rome were 
preaching the Gospel, not from any proper motive, but 
from " envy and contention — not sincerely," he says, " sup- 
posing that they raise afflictions to my bonds." In 
what spirit did the great Apostle bear this trial? "Bat 
what," he says, "so that by all means, whether by occasion 
or by truth, Christ be preached : in this also I rejoice, yea, 
and will rejoice." I would appeal to all calm judging 
men, which party among us seems to bear most resem- 
blance to the spirit of the Apostle and his unselfish love 
for truth — ' the Protestant, who rejoices to assist and en- 
courage his Roman Catholic brethren to read their own 
Bible,' or the Roman Catholics who denounce the Protes- 
tant Bible as "the devil's word," and burn it? 

Those candid Roman Catholics who have taken the 
trouble to compare the two versions, know perfectly well 
that the differences between them are too trifling and 
unimportant for the questions at issue between the 
Churches to be much affected by them, one way or other. 
But even if this were not so — even if the Roman Catholic 
version were much more serviceable to their side of the 
controversy than it really is — my questions could lose 
nothing of their importance. I shall be thankful if some 
readers of that communion will not think them unworthy 
of serious consideration. — Faithfully yours, 

X. A. 



PIOUS BIRDS. 



TO THE EDITOR OF THE CATHOLIC LAYMAN. 

Sir — As you do not seem to believe the story of the 
pious sparrow, who was always chaunting Ave Maria in 
the ears of Victor De Plancey,* I can scarcely hope that 
you will give full credit to what I am about to narrate ; 
but I can assure you I take it from no less an authority 
than Bonaventuref (a canonized saint of the Church), in 
his life of St. Francis, and the Annates Fratrum Minorum 
by Lucas Waddingus, published at Rome {cum privilegio 
summi Pontificis) in 1731. St. Francis having been once 
in dispute with himself whether it were fitter for him to 
spend his time in praying or preaching, sent to St. Clara 
and St. Sylvester to consult thein thereupon ; and they 
having both answered that he should preach, St. Francis 
immediately replied, "Let us go forth in the name of the 
Lord." And, accordingly, the next morning early, having 
taken two companions with him, hestarted off without delay, 
and ran so fast, and with such fervour to fulfil his divine 
calling, that he appeared endowed with new virtue from 
heaven, as if touched by the hand of God himself. He 
soon approached Bevagna, and, seeing a place where mul- 
titudes of various kinds of birds were gathered together, 
he makes haste thither, .and salutes the birds as if they were 
reasonable creatures. The birds being all big with expec- 
tation turned towards him, and those who were in the 
bushes bowed their heads, that they might listen to him, in 
a manner quite unusual ; he then approached them, and 
earnestly admonished them all that they should hear the 
Word of God, and said to them — " My brethren birds, ye 
ought to praise your Creator, who has given you feathers 
and wings, and good air, and provides for you without your 
care." At these excellent instructions, the birds, iu a 
wonderful manner, began to stretch out their necks, spread 



* See Catholic Layman for August, 1856, p. 94. 
t Opera. Lugo. 1(68, vol. 7, p. 293-1. 



! their wings, open their beaks, and look earnestly at him. 
j Then he, passing through the raids, t of them in an admirable 
fervour of spirit, even touched some of them with his tunic, 
| but none of them stirred, till, having made the sign of the 
i cross over them, and given them leave and his blessing, 
1 they all flew away together. All these things his com- 
| panions, who were waiting for him on the road, were 
j witnesses of.* 

! The same learned and pious writers go on to say that 
! St. Francis proceeded on his travels, and came to a place 
■ called Castrum Alvianun, in Umbria, near the river Tiber, 
where, having collected a number of people and com- 
manded silence, he was scarcely able to make himself 
heard, from the great noise made by the swallows who 
were building their nests in the place; whereupon, the 
man of God, in the hearing of all the people, thus addressed 
the troublesome birds, "_Sistcrs swallows, it is now time 
that I should speak, you have said enough already. Hear 
the word of God, and hold your peace till that be done." 
Whereupon, as if they were rational animals, they suddenly 
were silent, nor did one of them move from the place until 
the whole sermon was finished; whereupon, all who saw 
it were filled with astonishment (as welt they might) and 
glorified God. The fame of this miracle being spread 
around influenced many with reverence to the Saint, and 
true devotion of faith.f 

But wonders did not cease there ; for St. Bonaventure 
goes on to inform us that " a scholar of Paris having heard 
of the fame of the above-mentioued miracle, being much 
troubled with the continued chattering of a swallow while 
he was intent on study, said to his companions, ' This 
swallow is one of those who interrupted St. Francis when 
preaching, until he imposed silence on them;' and turning 
to the swallow he addressed him iu faith thus, ' In the 
name of God's servant, Francis, I command you, that 
when you are near me you alway3 hold your peace.' The 
swallow, therefore, on hearing the name of Francis, as if 
taught by the discipline of the man of God, immediately 
became silent, and placed itself in his hands, as if in safe 
custody. The stupified scholar immediately restored it to 
liberty, and heard its chattering no more."J 

Whether, Mr. Editor, you will believe these stories of 
docility and obedience on the part of birds, I canuot say ; 
but think their example would be very edifying, if one 
only had credulity enough to believe such saiutly legends 
with an implicit faith. 

Yours, truly, 

A Constant Reader. 

[If we had not the high authority of St. Bonaventure 
that these things were real miracles and not myths, we 
should have been disposed to think they were a mere pious 
pleasantry, invented designedly to diffuse a spirit of atten- 
tion and obedience among the people. We confess, how- 
ever, we feel much difficulty in treating as myths things 
so solemnly related as actual facts, though men like Dr. 
Newman may consider such stories the kind of facts proper 
for ecclesiastical history, and say that if swallows did not 
obey St. Francis and the Parisian student, as narrated, they 
might and ought to have done so ; which is all the same 
thing. 

Our correspondent might have gone farther, and shown 
how St. Francis instructed a sheep to attend prayers, and 
kneel and bleat before the altar of the Blessed Virgin ; and 
how he, at the market-place at Trevi, gently admonished an 
ass's foal who was running up and down and disturbing 
him while preaching there ; and how he, w ; th a pleasing 
countenance, said to him, " Brother Ass, I desire thee to 

* [We feel much obliged to oar correspondent for referring ns to the 
above narrations, which we have taken the trouble to verify by re- 
ference to the Latin originals, in both Waddingus and Saint Bonaven- 
ture. We think it well to add some of the most surprising passages 
iron? the original works. — Ed. C. L. 

No. 33. — Cum igitur appropinquaret Bevanto ad qtiendam locum 
devenit, in quo diversi generis avium maxima multitudo convenetat, 
quas cum Sanctus Dei vidisset, alacriter cucurrit ad locum, et eas 
velut ratlonis participes salutavit. Omnibus vero expectantibus, et 
convertentibus se ad eum, ita, ut quae in arbustis erant, inctinatis 
capttibus, cum appropinq'iaret ad eas, insolito modo in ipsum inten- 
derent ; usqne ad eas accessit, et omnes, ut verbum Dei audirent. aolicite 
admunuit, diceas. Fratres mei volucres, inultnm debetis landaro Cre<ito- 
retn qui pluinis vos iuduit, et penuas tribuit ad volandum; puutateLU 
concessit aeris, et sine vestra solicltudine vos gubernat. Cum antem eis 
hfficotsimilialoqaeretnr.aviculaemodomirablligtstientes, csepcrunrex- 
tendere coda, protendere alas, aperire rostra, ec in ilium atteuterespicete. 
Ipse vero cum spiritus fervore mirando, per medium ipsarum transient, 
tunica contingebat easdem; nee. tamem deloeo aliqua inuta est, donee 
sign: i Crucis facto, et ticentia data, cum benedictione viri Dei, oranes 
sinuil avolarunt. II«c omnia cimtuebantur socii expectantes in Via. 
— Oj»er. St.. Uonav., torn. 7, p. 293-4; Lugdun, 16b"S, tout. 5, p. 519, 
Verietiia, 1754; Waddinaus Annates, Home, 17-31. p. M-i. 

t No 34. — Venit ad Castrum Alvianum, in modicocolle baud procul 
amne Tibeii in Umbria extructum, non;louge a Ttiderttna civitate ibi 
cone;regato populo, et indicto silentio, propter hirundines nidifieantes 
in eiidem loco, magnisque ffarrltibus perstrepentes, audiri vis poterat ; 
qnas vir Dei, out ibus aujierititiusaltociltua eat, dicens, "Sortjresmeee, 
liiniiiifnu'^, jam tempus ei-t. ut loqtmr et ego; quia vos usque modo 
satis dixist;*: au lite veti'Um Dei t:iu-iites siluuiium, do ,ec sermo i'-ei 
compieitur. At ilia) Uinqu-un iutellectus capaces, subito tacueruat; 
nee lu^runt mota* de loco, donee fuitomnis praelieatio cunsummata. 
Omncsigitur, qui viderunt,staporcrepleti glorincaverunt Deum. Istius 
iniraculi fama circumquaque diffusa, inultos ad Sancli reverentiam, et 
tide! devotionem accendit. — Ibid. 

X In civitate namque Parisian! scholarig quidam indolisbonoe, cum 
sociis aliis studio diligenter intehtus, dum irnportuna garrui'tatecujus- 
dam infesteotur hirundinls, dicere caepit ad sucios: Base hiruodo una de 
illis est, qua; virum Dei Franciseuui predicantem abjurando, dunec 
sitentium eis impoueret, motestabant; et convertons ad hirunJinem 
fiducialiter ait. In nomine Servi Dei Francisci prsscipio tlbi, at ad me 
veniens coutinuo conticescas. At ilia, Fraocisci audito nomine, quasi 
viri Dei discipline edocta, et statim conticuit, et ipsius manibos 
tanquam tutae cuatodira se commisit. Stupefactus scbolaris statim earn 
llbertati restituit, et ejus garrmun ampHiu&on audivit— Ioid. 



stand still, and not interrupt the word of God, which I am 
preaching to this thirsty people." Upon wbich the ass 
(moved, perhaps, by the humility of the good man in ac- 
knowledging his poor kindred) fell on his knees and heard 
the sermon out.* 

We shall not add a word of comment, but merely ask 
our intelligent Roman Catholic readers whether they 
believe these stories to be true f or whether they consider 
them silly falsehoods which must have been well known to 
be such by those who successfully foisted them for ages on 
the credulous and ignorant, and still continue to do so, 
wherever the light of a generally diffused knowledge and 
intellectual cultivation have not rendered such a deception 
impossible] 

A FEW MORE WORDS ABOUT PURGA.TORY. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE CATHOLIC LAYMAN. 

Mr. Editor — As Jerry and I were coming home from 
work the other night, I seen that he was very down in 
himself, and never a word out of him, nor a bit of a song, 
nor any divarsion in life, and says I to him, "What's come 
over you at all ; is it the rent that's troubling you ?" " No," 
says he, " the pig will pay the half-year that's due, and 
I'm clear up to last March." " Are any of the childer 
sick ?" says I. " No," says he ; " thanks be to God they're 
all hearty." " Well," says I, " what is it ails you ? for I 
see plain that something is troubling you." " Well," says 
he, " I won't deny it to a friend like you ; I'm greatly 
troubled in mind since I got the Bible, for," says he, " I 
can't get that verse out of my head, " What shall it prof t 
a man if he gain the whole world and suffer the loss of his 
so«J?"t "Welt," says I, " if it's the Bible is troubling 
you, can't you give it back to the Reader, and have dqne 
with it ?" " 'Twould be no use,'' says he, " for I could'nt 
get it out of my mind, and besides," says he, " though 
it's troubling me, still I know that it's for my good 'tite 
doing it, and," says he, "it reminds me of what happened 
the year of the great fever. I was standing at the door 
one day as Doctor Hennessy was passing, ' and,' says he, 
' Jerry, get that dung away from your door or you'll 
bring the fever into your house,' but I only laughed at 
him, so the next day he told me the same thing, but I 
Jcept never minding, but he [kept on warning me until I 
got fairly vexed about it, and at last I answered him 
quite short, and told him to mind his own business, so 
after that he said no more, but signs on, the fever came 
into the house, and stretched myself on the bed for three 
weeks, and carried off two of the childer, and then I saw, 
when 'twas too late, that though the Doctor vexed and 
troubled me, 'twas for my good ; and," says he, " Dan, 
I'm thinking it's just the same with the Bible ; it's vex- 
ing and troubling me, but I know that 'tis for my good, 
so I can't put it away from me." "And," says I, " what 
part of it is troubling you ?" " Well," says he, " every 
part, for I can't open it but I And something to trouble 
ine. I find in it that all the holy water in Ireland can't 
blot out my sins, for there's nothing but the blood of 
Christ that can do it ; and it troubles me to find in it, 
that all the prayers I've been offering for years to the 
holy saints won't do me a bit of good, because there's 
but ' one mediator between God and men, the man 
Christ Jesus ;' J and it's troubling me to find in it that 
the Virgin, though a holy and blessed woman, can't put 
in a good word for me, for it speaks of no advocate nut 
one, 'Jesus Christ the just."§ These are the things that's 
troubling me, fori see that the Bible is against us, but how 
cou'd I ever give up the reliyion that I have been taught 
since I was the size of a sod of 'turf "?" "Take my advice," 
says I, " and put away the book entirely." •' I can't," 
says he, " for I know (hat it means well by me ; but I 
won't deny that it troubles me greatly, not being able to 
fiud a bit of our religion in it, high or low." " There it 
is," says I, " isn't that the very thing Father John told 
us ?" " Sure," says I, " how could an ignorant man like 
you find it?" " 'Tis'nt the ignorance," says he, "that 
keeps me from finding it, for," says he, " I can find the 
Protestant religion in it, and sure I wouldn't find that 
any more than the other if 'twas the ignorance that ailed 
me ; and," says he, " if our religion was in it, I'd be sure 
to find it." " But," says I, " have you searched well?" 
" I have," says he, " and since the argument the Reader 
had with Andy Kelly about Purgatory, I've been looking 
all through the Bible to find it, but the more I look for 
texts fur it, the more I find texts against it. But," says 
he, " I'm thinking that I can't find Purgatory in the 
Bible for the very reason that Billy Jones couldn't find 
about the war in the newspaper." " How was that ?" 
9ays I. " Why," says he, " I was going along the road 
with the master, and who did Ave meet but Billy, with a 
big newspaper in his hand. ' What are you reading V' 
says the master. ' Troth then, your honour, says Billy, 
' it's looking for the war 1 am.' - And haven't you 
found it ?' says the master. ' Never a word about it, says 
he. ' It ought to be there,' says the master, ' but have 
you read it all ?' ' Every word,' says Billy, ' for I'm this 
two hours at it.' So with that the master looks at it, 
and says he, ' no wonder for you not to find it.' ' Why 
so ?' says Billy. ^ Because tisn't in it, says he,' ' for that's 

* Waddingus An. HIS, n. 6, p. 153. 
t Mark viil, 36 
t I Tim. ii. 5. 
§ I John ii I. 
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ing that's the very reason 1 can't find Purgatory 
Bible, because it isn't in it, and I'm thinking there wasn't 
any Purgatory at all when the Bible was written," 
"But," says I, "Andy is a very knowledgableraan, being 
a schoolmaster, and he says that 'tis in the Bible." 
" Yes,'' says Jerry, " and yourself seen what a purty 
hand he made of it when he argued with the Reader." 
'■ But," says I, " he said that he'd look for more texts, 
and may be he'd do better next time." Well, sir, just as 
we turned the corner, who should we see but Andy, and 
the Reader, and a lot of the boys, hard at work at 
the discussion, " and," says the Reader, " I'm not sur- 
prised at the priests standing up for Purgatory, for 
it's meat and drink, and board and lodging to them ; 
but I'm surprised at poor men like you being so fond of 
it ; for," says he, " if it's true, you're all in a bad way.* 
" How so ?" says Andy. " Why," says he, "How does 
the priest say that the souls are to be got out ?" " By 
masses," says Andy. " And how are the masses to be 
got?" Bays the Reader. "By paying for them," says 
Andy. " And where is the money to come from ?" says 
he. " Troth, then, that's easier asked than answered," 
says Andy. "Now," says the Reader, "don't you see 
that it's a bad doctrine for a poor man ? and," says he, 
** most of you are poor men, and between the taxes and 
♦he bad times you find it bard enough to feed the childer, 
and when you die it's little you'll be able to leave 
behind for masses." " True for you," says Mick ; 
"sure if I died to-night I couldn't leave as much 
as would pay turnpike for a walking stick." "And," 
says he, " jf Purgatory is true, it's mighty hard 
entirely on the poor." Well, Sir, Jerry jumped up, 
" and," says he, out quite bold, " I'll never believe that 
God would be harder on the poor than on the rich, and," 
says he, " the Bible is against it ; for," says he, " I'm 
not ashamed or afraid to confess that I've been reading 
it ; and that book says that God ' regardeth not the 
rich more than the poor, for they are all the work of His 
hands ;* and," says he, " if Purgatory was true, the 
rich man would be well off, for he could leave plenty of 
money for masses, but we'd be ruined entirely ; so," says 
he, " it can't be true ; and, besides, doesn't St. James 
say that ' God hath chosen the poor of this world, rich 
in faith, and heirs of the kingdom ;'t and the word of 
God tells us everywhere that Christ died for one man as 
well as for another, and that salvation is as free to the 
poor man as to the rich — to the beggar as to the Queen — 
because Christ gives it freely without money and without 
price. That's the kind of salvation that would match 
us," says Mick, " that would be given freely, without 
money or price ; for I'm thinking if it depends on the 
money we've but a ,poor chance." " But," says one of 
the boys, "1 hear that the priest is coming down greatly 
in the price of the masses in regard of the badness of 
the times." " Well," says the reader, " that reminds me 
of what I once seen in Waterford, and I never laughed 
so hearty before nor since." " What was it at all ?" says 
the boys. "Why," says he, "I seen a great crowd 
standing round a placard that was on the market-house 
door, and sure enough a queer placard it was. Here's 
the way it read" — 

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES ! 

Cheap Fares to 

PURGATORY! ! ! 

" Well, the Romanists were very angry, for they thought 
'twas the Protestants done it ; but one of the boys saw 
at last how it happened. The Steam Packet Company 
had posted notices of cheap fares to Liverpool, and 'twas 
a tall man that put them up, and the next day a little 
short man posted notices of a lecture on purgatory, and 
put his over the others, but wasn't tall enough to cover 
them entirely ; so you couldn't go through a street in 
the town without meeting a crowd of boys reading the 
cheap fares to purgatory." " But," says Andy, " the 
Bible says that ' nothing defiled ' can enter into heaven,J 
and," says he, " there's ncne of us so good but we're de- 
filed with sin ; and therefore there must be some sort of 
purgatory to take away the defilement, or no one could 
get to heaven." " You never spoke a truer word," says 
the reader ; " but the same book that told you that, tells 
j ou how the defilement is to be got rid of. God says, 
' I am he that blotteth out thy iniquities for my own 
sake, and I will not remember thy sins.'§ There's who 
does it — 'tis God himself ; and then St. John tells us what 
the sins are blotted out with. He says, ' the blood of 
Jesus Christ, God's son, cleanseth us from all sin.'|| 
Now," says he, "there's what takes away the defilement 
— there's what we trust to for cleansing our souls — 
there's the ' Protestant's purgatory,' and," says he, 
" show me a better if you can." " Well," says Andy, 
"I'll give you a proof out of Dr. Milner, and there never 
yet was a Protestant that was able for him ; he says 
that ' Abraham's bosom,' where the soul of Lazarus was 
csrried by tho angels, f was Purgatory ; and he proves 
it clearly, for he says that it wasnt heaven, ' otherwise 



* Job xxxlt. 19. tJwowii.6. t Apoc. »i. ST, t IStkU xlUV 2* 
I Jabot. 7. f I«UxTi.,12.| 



Dives would have addressed himself to God instead of 
Abraham ;'* and it wasn't hell, for 'twas there Dives 
was; and, therefore, it must hare ben Purgatory." 
" Well," says the Reader, " that beats all I ever heard. 
Tell me," says he, " what kind of place is Purgatory at 
all?" "Tis l a place or state of punishment,'" f says 
Andy. " Well," says the Reader, " the Catechism of 
the Council of Trent says that the souls of the saints 
enjoyed a ' tranquil abode in the bosom of Abraham, 
without any sense of pain f% and now, boys," says he, 
" you may settle among yourselves which, Dr. Milner 
or the Catechism, is wrong, for one or other must be 
wrong." "Why, then," says Jerry, "it's Dr. Milner 
that's wrong, for the note to that verse in our own 
Bible says that ' Abraham's bosom' was a ' place of rest ;' 
and," says he, " we all know that Purgatory isn't a place 
of rest." Well, sir, Andy turned on Jerry, and says he, 
" You ignorant spalpeen, how dare yon set up your opi- 
nion against mine and Dr. Milner's? and," says he, 
" isn't it enough to have the Reader against me, without 
having an omadhawn like you aggravating me." Well, 
the boys began to laugh, and Andy got vexed; and, 
says he, "By this and by that, I'll never speak another 
word in defence of our religion before a set of ignora- 
muses, that don't know a parallelogram from a triangle." 
But the boys only laughed the more. " So," says he, 
" the curse of Cromwell on every mother's son of you ; 
I won't be wasting my time any longer with the likes of 
you." And with that he left the place. So the Reader 
turned to us, and, says he, " Boys, take my advice, and 
stick to the plain words of the holy Apostles, and don't 
trust to the meanings that Dr. Milner, or Dr. Butler, or 
Dr. Doyle does be putting on them, for you see plainly that 
hardly two of them agree — one is against the other, and 
that one against a third ; but," says he, " did you ever 
find St. Matthew against St. Mark, or St. Luke against 
St. John? or does St. Paul tell us that it's Christ's blood 
that cleanses sin, while St. Peter says that it's Purgatory 
does it? No," says he, "there's no contradiction be- 
tween them ; it's the one word with them all, the same 
story with each. They all tell us that there's nothing 
else can blot out our sins but the precious blood of 
Christ, and that nothing else is required, for that blood 
can cleanse us from all sin." So with that he left us. 



Your humble servant to command, 



Dan Cabtht. 



we know to the contrary ; and if there are such things 
as oluricauBes, ypjr not believe that there are such 
thing! as Fairies? ' 

The Protestant parish clerk says I am an old woman if 
I believe any such nonsense. Well, maybe so. " Ba- 
thershm," as we say in these parts ; but, for all that, he 
cannot account far the saddle. 

Now what I want to know, Mr. Editor, is this : do 
you, with your experience, think that there is sufllcient 
evidence in this case of there being such things as clu- 
ricaunes ? I have related the matter as it was told to 
me. I am sometimes on juries at the sessions, and I have 
a general idea of what evidence ought to be, in common 
cases, but I have a high opinion of your skill and learn- 
ing in solving difficulties, and I have a lurking suspicion 
that the evidence for the genuineness of many relics that 
our Clergymen tell us of, and for some extraordinary and 
miraculous things that are said to have been done by 
saints, may not be everything that a plain and reasonable 
man might expect. For this reason J take the liberty of 
asking your opinion on these matters, and hope you will 
give some account of what you think ought to be suffi- 
cient evidence in doubtful things. 

I am, Mr. Editor, your humble servant, 

J. J. oc. 



[We have been highly amused with the above little story, 
which is to well told that it is almost a pity to throw a 
doubt on it. We cannot pretend to so much skill in the 
laws of evidence as our correspondent gives us credit for; 
but as far as we understand these laws we believe that the 
proof of the genuineness of many so-called relics and mo- 
dern and mediaeval miracles is much on a par with the ar- 
gument by which be so satisfactorily proves the veracity 
of Johnny Corkery's boy. " There must be cluricaunes, for 
we cannot account for the saddle ! " If the jury on the late 
occasion had understood the laws of evidence so, who 
knows but they might have come to the conclusion that the 
Rev. Mr. Petcherine burned the Bibles; for there were 
the burned fragments, and who could otherwise account for 
them?] 



CLURICAUNES AND FAIRIES. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE CATHOLIC LAYMAN. 

Mr. Editor — You may smile if I ask, do you believe 
in such things as cluricaunes and Fairies? Perhaps, 
however, your mind may be changed, when I tell you 
what happened here last spring. 

Just after the potatoes were set, I went out one morn- 
ing to look after the men, and met my friend John Con- 
nors. "Jerry," said he, " did you hear what happened 
yesterday?" 

"No," said I. 

" May I never, sin," said he, " but a labouring boy of 
Johnny Corkery's caught a cluricaune, making a little 
saddle by the side of a ditch, in one of Johnny's fields." 

" Do you tell me so," said I. " How did he manage 
to catch him ?" 

Oh !" said he, " the way he did it was this. He spied 
something red at some distance from him, as he was 
coming down the field, just like a red poppy in the dis- 
tance, and as he came towards it, he heard a little tap, 
tap, tap, like a shoemaker putting on a sole. He threw 
himself down on the grass, and crept on without making 
a noise until he came quite close to where he had seen 
the red thing ; and, sure enough, there he saw a real live 
little cluricaune, with a red cap and knee breeches, as 
hard at work as he could be, making the most beautiful 
little saddle that could be seen. The cluricaune was so 
intent on his work, and making such a noise with bis 
little hammer, that he did not perceive the boy coming 
nigh him, and before he could turn round, or make an 
attempt to escape, he had him caught safe in his hand. 
" I have you, my boy," said he, " and before I let you 
go, you must tell me a thing or two ; and, first of all, 
Will the potatoes grow this year t" 

" They will," said the cluricaune, 6k< you will not be 
there to eat them." 

" Tell me this instant,'' said the boy, " where is that 
crock of gold that you know about?" 

" I know no more than that man behind you,'' said the 
cluricaune. 

The boy, not recollecting that if he took his eyes off of 
him, he would be sure to disappear, turned round his 
head to see who was behind him, and when he turned it 
back again, the cluricaune was gone I In his hurry, 
however, he forgot to take the saddle with him, and the 
boy has it now ; any one that likes to go up to Johnny 
Corkery's can see it."§ 

Now, if all this be true — and who can doubt it when 
the saddle is there to be seen — may there not be ten 
thousand cluricaunes in the country, for anything that 

* End of Controvert?, A.D. IMS, p. 413. 
t Batter's Cat. 20. 
X Chap vL, quest, iii. 

} For an account of the Croricune, Me Croker's Aeeonat of the 
Elves in Ireland ; Fairy Legends, part iii., p. 7. Murray, ISM. 



FARM OPERATIONS FOR DECEMBER. 
(Front Me Farmers' Gazette.') 
From the very favourable seed time we have had now 
for some time, we were in hope that the principal 
breadth of wheat has been got in ere this. On a recent 
drive through the country, however, we ffnd that not only 
the wheat has not been got in, but that much of the 
potatoes are yet to be lifted. We have only now to re- 
commend exertion in lifting the one and sowipg the 
other with as much despatch as possible, which should 
be completed, if possible, before Christinas. 

Russian beans, peas, and vetch's may still be sown. 
For the details of culture, see operations for previous 
months. 

Lifting and storing roots. — Take advantage of the pre- 
sent favourable weather in lifting and storing such of the 
Swedes, mangles, carrots, Ac, as still remain in the 
ground. Mo time should be lost in doing so, as weather 
may set in rather abruptly to prevent these operations 
being carried into effect, to the great Joss and deteriora- 
tion of those roots. For details see former calendar of 
operations. When straw is scarce, and therefore too 
valuable to use for thatching the roots, scraws and sods 
from bog and other rough land, as well as sedge, doggers, 
and other aquatic weeds, answer equally well for the 
purpose, when to be bad. 

Early potatoes should now be planted, taking advan- 
tage of dry weathrr, but avoid doing so while the weather 
or land is tret. At this season the lazy-bed system is to 
be preferred to the drill ; the sets are more securely and 
evenly covered, and a perfectly dry bed for them is 
secured. A liberal supply of fresh stable dung, and six 
inches of cover, is requisite at this time of year to insure 
the earliest crop. 

Stall-fed Cattle should now be so accustomed to their 
new quarters as to be on full keep. Their houses should 
be kept moderately warm, and well ventilated, but no 
cold currents allowed to chill them. Feed at regulated 
hours. Keep them thoroughly clean, and curry and wisp 
them down twice a day. Dispose of ill-doers ; as nothing 
is to be gained by keeping them over. 

Milch Cows should be kept closely to the house, with 
the exception of an hour eaoh day for exercise, if the 
weather be fine and temperate. Feed liberally on cooked 
and raw food alternately. Keep them moderately warm, 
clean, and well curried and wisped down twice a-day, 
whieh will supply the want of exercise in promoting the 
insensible perspiration so necessary to their health. 

Young Cattle should be carefully housed and well fed ; 
they require an abundant supply of nutritious food as 
much, or more so, than those full grown, to supply the 
requirements of their increasing size, {and tbe full de- 
velopment of bone, muscle, and flesh. 

Farm-horses should now be on full and liberal keep, 
and kept at constant employment — there is no profit it\ 
keeping them idle. 

Digging on small farms. — This is the proper time to 
dig all land not under crop ; dig deeply and roughly, so 
as to expose as great a surfsoo as possible to the fertilising 
iaauenoa ef the atmosphere, 



